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THE SNOW AND THE SPARROW.
BY LCOT LARCOM.

The sparrow's sonr. on a morn of Marrh.
Propped out of the branches low.

Where the fta v sky poured from her stony arch
Iter la«l eoiJ gift of snow.

The sparrow sanir oil the cedar-bough
To Ihe *now m his half-built nest,

" 'fis time, high time for my music now,

f *
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Thou late, unwrlcome guest."
The flakes fell thick oil his shivering mate,

But the sparrow's notes were lirivr,
They babbled under the branches1 weight,
A rivulet in a cave.

Tiie snow from the singer crept away,
For he santr with right good will.

TIm re are swelling buds oil'the troughs to day
The sparrow eings there still.

For the National Kra.
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A NEW ENGLAND GIRL.
BV MARTHA RU3SKLI..

CIIAPTKR XII.
" All evil, to thy elear, caltn eyes,
Was bul of transient date ;

Ti- not for Mich, like us. to sit
And weep, and love, and wait I "

"Who ia there? Open the door, and you
will have more light."

I had risen in the morning, without waiting
for the bell, and was groping in the dim light
r * « «

oi my room, wntcn was ratner a large closet,
tliat had some ti ne bt-en partitioned off from
the iifxt room, for it was very dimly lighted,
chiefly by means of a glass upper half of a

door, opposite to the one which led from the
landing or hall from which I had entered the
night before, when I heard the above words.
Not thinking them addressed to me, I kept
groping about, until the same gentle voice sail,

k again,
f " Whoh if f Why don't you open the door?"

" It is me!" 1 said, timidly opening the
door, f.'F I was not yet quite sure that I was

the person addiessed.
' Not very grammatically answered ; but

com- forward, and let me see ' me/' "

1 advanced into the room and toward the
bedside, where some one lay, supported by pil-
}<>ws. A small fluid lamp burned upon the
table '.t ar th« head of the bed, which the oc-

C'lpant extinguished with her thin haud, say-
ir-g, as she did so.|

" I' -ase draw back that curtain, and let in i

uu>re 1-ght; it must be afier daybreak." J
1 did so, and by the gray dawn of that morn-

ing I looked into the eyes of one whose mem- ,

ory, o'vi; now, is like the presence of an angel, |
and \v ose brief existence here has made all i

boh and beautiful things possible to woman- '

hood. It was the face of a girl of twenty-two
or three, though she seemed to me older, for
ihcr. a:vs that look of maturity and serene self- I
poise about it, which children are apt to asso- <

ciate only with years; still it was only in ex- '

pression, for the lace was very fair, clear almostto transparency, toned down by eyes of j
At t> r-ir-nr irruv llmt iti tha rlttn ^aurnli.jkl i

looked black. She h»fl cast aside her cap, 1
and htr It utr, fine hair, of that neutral brown 1

bo grateful to the eye of an aitist, was careless-
ly folded round such a head and brow as makes

" Ttie old (ircck mi. ride with the goddess glow "

No, that quotation is at fault; there was
nothing there of the small, regular, delicatelycurvedGreek outlines ; it was Roman, rather.
broad, high, and moderately full.such a head
as that noble Roman wife might have had,
who taught her husband how to die, when
falsely condemned, by pressing the dagger into
her own heart, as she said, with a smile,

' It ilof< not hurt, my I'artun! *' 1

j
or. our own Saxon mothers.Elizabeth of Thuringia,Gertrude Vanderwort, and the Lady i

RttMteli, the Rachel of the new dispensation of
Liberty.whose calm, religious trust and lofty
fortitude sustained her martyr husband through
the terrible days of trial, and led him to ex- 1
claim, us they parted for the last time on earth, 1
" Now is the bitterness of death passed ! " ]

Her cheeks were pale and sunken, but her
eye was clear as light. She looked at me stead- i
iiy a i< w seconds, and I neither turned away ;
:ior looked down abashed, for I felt that her i
I ( k did me good. She smiled, and, sad and
loi.elv as I had been a moment before. I could
not help returning it, as she Raid.

" I think we shall ho good friends. I sup-
P« s»- you know that you are to be under my
care, in piut."

" No, ma'am. Hat I hIjr11 be glad to."
' Why ?" she asked, still smiling.
" Because.hecauRe-.I don't know exactly

why" . I said, coloring and stammering,^4 but
I t'ul that I shall."

As much as the wisest of us can say.
What is your name? 1 have forgotten, if my
mother mentioned it."

I told her, and she said, musingly,
" X -tlina, Zerlina! that does not sound much

hke New England, but I like it. I am Michal
Ellis, and you are to be hands and feet to me,
while I am to help you with my head, and
lit art, too, I hope."

' May 1 begiu now? Shall I help you dress?"
I asked. A rather sad smile passed over her
1aee.
"No. not yet far two long hours, and then

my toilette will be quickly made. But you
may open the other blind, dear ; I want to Bee
tho level sunbeams, as they strike the tops of
the wood yonder; and then you may go back to
your room, and put everything in order. You
will have ample time before the breakfast bell j
rings. After breakfast, my mother will tell
you what you are expected to do."

Follow ing the sound of the bell, I went down ;
on tb»^ stairs and in the hall several girls passed
me, smoothing their hair with uncertain fingers,
.....t raao.oor ** if not vet ouite awake, as thev
tloeked ou to tbe lor.g dining-room, on tbe Bill
of which 1 pauaed timidly. Two or three
teachers, for such I judged them to be, by their
age and air of authority, had already taken
the r places, at intervals, down the side* of the
long table. I had scarcely time to take in this
scene, when tbe bell ceased to ring, and Mrs.!
Ellis stood by my side.

" Ab, good morning, miss," she said. " ^ oung
ladies, this is Mies Zerlina Latbrop. Misses
Allen and Gay will make room for her at their
end of the table. Miss Thatcher, will you see
that she is helped ?*'

Miss Latbrop! I had cared little for the
liume before, but uuv it pleased me to hear it.
it soemed, as 1 have no doubt it was, a proof
that Miss Agnes'* love and car* followed me
still. Hut I had no time for reverie. Tbe thin,
dry, somewhat anxious looking person, address
i t! as Miss Thatcher, beckoned me nervously,
and placed me between two flaxen-haired misses,who, as yet, seemed scarcely awake { then
there came a light tap on the table, every hand
«aa folded, and Mrs. Eilis said " grace before
meat," in a few brief, earnest words. The food,
of which be it said there was enough, was
eaten in silence, and the pupils followed the
teachers to the school-room, as I supposed, for,
aa 1 looked toward Mrs. Ellis, who remained
Btandiiig at the head of the table, irrecolatf
whether to follow or not, she made a gesture to
Lave me remain behind.

" You have no friends.no relations, I mean,"
febe said, as the door closed at last, and she approachedthe stove, whither I gladly followed

1

her, for the long room was chilly with the raw
March air.

M No. ma'am."
" So I understand. And they say also that

yon are intractable and bad tempered."She seemed to pause for an answer, and with
a sinking heart, I said.

" They say so, ma'am."
She stocd for a fall second looking down, for

she was very tall, into my face, and there-was
something in her clear, direct look, that gave
me courage; and when she asked, " 13at what
do you say ? " ar.d I replied. UT would rather
you would try me, ma'am!" I knew by the
look of her eye that Bhe was pleased, as well
us by her words.

*' I will," she said. " I think it is a mistake.
I do not believe in intractable girls.we do not
have them here.our pupils are expected to be
polite, orderly, and obedient; and such you
must prove yourself. You know, you are taken
ou peculiar terms ? "

" Yee, ma'am."
" You will be required to wait on my daughter,Michal Ellis, for the present, and, at her

special request, yon will study under her supervision,and recite to her. She will examine you,and decide what studies you hud best pursue.
Wednesday and Friday are devoted to short
lectures by the teachers and a general review.
then you will be exoeeted to take your place in
the school-room. You will also attend prayers
every morning, then, return to my daughter's
room, where, I understand, you have already
been, and obey her orders."

In just so many words my place in the familyat Oaklawn was decided, and for the next
six months, I do r.ot think "onr Principal," as
.u.. ..ll.J . j.J_ 1""
duc won toncu, ouuirsccu ik» many cousecuuve
sentences to me. But I had no reason to complain.shewas not a woman of words. Silent
firm, and direct, strictly just, I felt that I was
cared for equally with the rest, and the povertythat consigned me to the service of Michal Elliswas better to me than thousands of gold. It
is not uecessary for me to describe this school
particularly.it was much like others of its class,
in some reBpects superior, as the conscientiousnessof the Principal led her to fulfil, as far as
possible, the terms of her circulars. Still, there
were grumblings at times, among the scholars,
for many girls in their teens seem to think it
their mission to grumble against teachers and
rules, and taken as a class, they are the most
exorbitant and unreasonable in their expectationsof any people whatever; and the teachers,
particularly the under teachers, looked nervous,
and hurried, and care worn, as if it would be a

great improvement to their physical condition
if they could sleep a whole year. There were
three female resident teachers, beside the Principal,who only heard the recitations of some of
the older classes. Miss Leg&re, teacher of
French and music, a lady of French parentage,of noble presence, and dignified manners. Miss
Stevens and Miss Thatcher, teachers of English,
the former, who had been engaged to supply
Michal's place on her illness, was alwayshurried,
but good natured.ready to overlook every littleshortcoming.the other, always hurried,
but nervously exact and precise, consequentlyil*avs in a fret about something. The drawing
master, a German artist, walked out daily from
M ; and the mathematical teacber, who was
ilso the lecturer on belle# lettres, resided in the
riciuty of Oaklawn, in a sort of nondescript cot:age,which he had built in the midst of a natiralgrove of chesnuts, walnuts, and pines, about
i half mile from the Seminary, which he called
' the Pine#,'' where he lived with an old housereeperand man servant. There was, at times, as
1 learned, from a garrulous schoolmate, a lady,lis sister staying with him, who was said to be
jueei.querit« . "V '

.. J u:r
he truth were known."

44 Queer! How so ? "
"Oh, queer.you know! " she returned, with

me school-eirl iudeGniteness." that's what
;hey all say. Some of the girls think he's cross

x> her, and eome say he wouldn't let her mar

ya foreign-looking man, who has been seen

ibout here ouce or twice within a few years ;
Mary 8herman, who has been here some years,
*aw him once, and she says he was quite like a
Corsair, with such beautiful eyes."

" Did you ever see the lady ? "

"Oh, no; I am only here since last spring
term, and he keeps her quite shut up, they say,
though sometimes they walk in the woods when
no one is about, ami sometimes she goes off for
weeks, and I guess the old gentleman don't like
it much, for he is then queerer than ever, and
sometimes forgets to scold."
" Goes off f I thought you said he kept her

jhut up!"
" Well, so he does.but she manages to get

iway, I suppose. I wonder she don't stay away ;
I'm sure I would."
" Is he a good teacher? "
" Yes ; good enough, I suppose.that is, he

knows enough; hut he is so crotchety, one nefer
knows when he is pleased. He's as full of
points as one of his chesnut burrs. We think
be breakfasts on them occasionally. Hut there
Is Miss Thatcher .J must,hurry.I can tell
pou, you won't like her.she's a disgrecable
idget, always finding fault, and you'll be in her
classes, I think."
"I shall not, for I am to recite to Miss Michal

t' ilia ,} T ui.it Qi-uimr th#i crirl'a lnrilr nf

surprise, I added, " J am poor, and shall wait
on Miss Michal in payment for my board!"
" Well, you are queer, too ! " she replied,

after a moment's silence. "I don't believe
there's another girl here who would have owned
up in that way. I Q.m ooor, too.at least, my
guardian says so; but f have ueyep thought of
owning it here; but I wouldn't much care if I
could have Miss Michal lor a teacher. She,
somehow,, used to help me by her locks. But
Thatcher, she's worse than the old Professor!"

" What Professor? "

M Why, Cavendish.that we have been talk
ing about all this while. Ar'n't you a little bit
stupid? and, with th»s compliment to my mental
quickness, the garrulous girl ran away.

I felt the same peculiar influence of which
Sophie May had spoken, every time Miss Mi-
chal's clear eyes met mine; " she helped me

even by her looks," as does every noble, truthful
human countenance.alas! that they should so
often be disguised by the dusty warfare of life.
All my troubles, vexations, passions^ and wrongs,
as I thought, grew to look so insignificant in
her presence 1

" How minutely and vividly you remember
all these things.how keenly you must have
felt them i" she said, musingly, one evening,
looking down into 10/ heart, with that serene

glance of hers.
A week's acquaintance had worn off in some

tpeasure the timidity and reserve I had felt in
the presence of strangers, and she had led me
to speak of my early life with Sally Hunt, and
my residence with Misa Agnes j and I had
dwelt udoh tha tyrannies of Aueusius
Tyler and Sarah Itee5, and my night of horror
in the attic chamber, until my face flushed, and
my voice trembled, with passionate excitement.

4' Ami yhy shouldn't I, Miss Micbal I I have
nothing else to re^eip^er! " I replied, vehemently.

44 Are you not mistaken, Lina ? " she asked.
44 Even by your own account, you have received
math love and kindness. Why not dwell upon
this with e.qu*! intensity ? Surely it is pleasanter."

1 blushed, and my eyes sank beneath hers in
self-abasement, as she went on, taking one ot

my leaD, dark hands in hers:
"rYou have had a hard lot., and a sorrowful

one, Lina j but jt is not all dark, and it does
not brighten that, or you*' temper, to dwell upon
the evil. No one.not even toe wisest and
most favored.can escape error, and sin, and
wrong, and sorrow. These we know are but
transitory^'po^ting iQ the presence ol
Clod's truth.but that good is eternal, blessing
us even in its memories.and it saums to mt

so much wiser tp recall that 1"
" But there seems so little good, Miss," 1

said, despondingly. So I thought once; bat, ii
was because I would not see it. I put mysel
under the shape of my petty wrongs and griev
uncus, between myself and that, and how coulc
1 expect to se« it! I fancy it has been so witl
you. Think.have you really nothing pleasau
to recall 1

I thought of little A'1'line, Uncle Steve, of
Ollie, and Miss Agnes, and felt completelyashamed.
She smiled as she read my confused,"shamefacedlook, and said :
" You need not look so distressed, child ; we

are all alike guilty.readier to recognise the
trail and slime of the serpent than the footprintof the angel."

' But how can I forget these wrongs? " I
asked. " How can 1 put away the memory of
them ? "

" Lina, when you climbed the steep cliff thatoverhung that cleat pond by your old mistress'shouse, and, leaning over its edge, gazeddown into its calm depths, and saw there all
those beautiful pic ures of cloud and sky,tree and shadow, which you described a few
moments since, did you think of the thorns and
briers, the sharp flinfh, that had torn your dress
and tlesh by the way "

''No, ma'am, nevar.I liked it so much,though I got terribly scratched sometimes.it
was only about my dress I cared, for then Mrs.
Sally whipped me."

" But even that did not prevent your goingagai n ? "

" No."
" Then, when we know that before ns, it maybe bnt a few steps ahead, there lies another

world, where, instead of these shifting outward
views, these shows of life, which have well been
called the "living visible garment of God," we
shall stand in His presence, and all that has
been dark and sorrowful or sad to us, will vanish.allthat has been mysterious become open
as Truth, and even evil shall be seen to praiseHim.why should we think upon the brambles
and briars that beset Our footsteps.why darken
the little light which lies along our way ! Then,_ll III L- f- -i. »»
an win ue 11^011

She looked for a tfoment at beautiful Hesperua,hanging above the motionless tree-tops in
the west; and when she turned her eyes again
upon me, I felt the likeness between her face
and that star. The light of that land of which
she had spoken beamed from them both. I
never look upon that star now, without seeming
to hear that low, sweet voice, saying." Good
is eternal, bleesing us £ven in its memories !
remember that, child I "

It was so strange that she never once seemed
to remember my birth.t-iat I was " conceived in
iniquity and born in sin -a circumstance which
Mr. Tyler never overlook>d.or that she did not
remind me of how grateful I should be to her
for her trouble. She eve! did not seem to think
me anyways different froi > herself.a minister's
daughter.only in my 1&< k of years and experience; and, what was ite as strange, I seemedto forget all these thin *s myself while listeningto her, and to feel thut I really was capableof becoming good and n'lble as herself. Perhapsshe felt that self-re?pect is as much the
birthright of the pauper ;s the king.

A GLIMPSE OF Tf E ORIENTALS.

Wedding it Tocat.

Tooat, Asia ft ixor, Jan. 1, 1857.
To the Editor of the Nat'onal Era:
Dear Friend: A "happy new year"to you,

and to all my friends welt of the "great water!"
The wish will be out date by the time it
reaches you ; but one crttnot take pen in hand,
on this first day of the ye'il , without such a greetlncrti"i fpipn/la naoi« a* fn- A . !J_a.

r> . VI 101 ^LiiuiiuaL

your busy life in the whirl of politics, have you
time for a glimpse of the stereotyped Oriental
life ? "

»>np8, *6 Were onuv^vxui o.«>-^

a ecene as one never chances upon under Americanskies. Hearing a commotion in our kitchen
quarters, after regular hours, wo inquired into
the matter, and were told that a great Armenian" haranik" (wedding) was to be celebrated
that night, with torch-light procession through
our narrow street. So, young men and children,
old men and maidens, wore on the alert, with
bunches of split pine sticks elevated upon long
poles, ready to be ignited at the instant of its
approach.

" Lamps and oil" seem to have gone out of
vogue since the day3 of the " wise and foolish
virgins." Before we had stationed ourselves
to watch the scene, the flashing of torches, the
clangor of instruments, and the cry of many
voices, "The bridegroom comes! " rent the air,
and as suddenly subsided into darkness and
silence. Supposing that the display was over,
we were about to withdraw, when we were told
that this had been only a prelude to the grand
procession of the bride, who was now to be
escorted from her father's house to her new

home.
"She will be here in fifteen minutes," said

one.

But the mysteries of an exceedingly cumbroustoilet, or some equally excellent reason,
prolonged tnese uiteen minutes inro an nour

and a half. A bride will be waited for when
she chooses, the world over!

Meanwhile, the entire population of the street
was standing at the different doors of the highwalledpremises, waving extinguished torches,
laughing and chatting, with Oriental patience
of delay.

At last, just as our clock struck " the witchinghour,"1 the roll of a drum and tooting of
wind instruments aroused all to fresh activity.
Our street had Hashed into a blaste of light beforethe procession tuftied the corner. E. and
myself, hastily donnin? our shawls, hurried up
through & half ruined Wing of our "konak (mansion)to the onty window which commanded a

view of the Btreet, scaling the bats and mice
from their revels in tf-& quaintly-pictured halls
of the old Pachas. $5ost houses in these Turkishcities, you must «pow; are so shut in, by
mud-colored walls, as to form a world of their
own to the occupants ot the harem.

Leaning from this window, we saw lights
flashing like shooting stars everywhere below
us, in strange contrast With a calm, half-grown
moon overhead. Now the procession drew near,
be&ded by " drum and fife " aforesaid, and by
a troop of chanting mel in fe£ and turban, w)io
kept time to the moat ro uannholy minor cadence
ever heard out of the Celestial Empire.

These Asiatics seem to be spell-bound to a

fev potee of the musit^l scale, above or below
which they can vary/ neither voice nor instrument.A copper w&teHooilef would make quite
as appropriate and enlivening music for a marr
riage festival!

Behind these came 4 troop of men bearingtorches-.the relatives of the newly-married
couple. A-uong th^sC- yalked the bridegroom
himself, doing honor to his bride, as in dutybound, but looking ver^ ill at ease about it. tie
was marked by a wi'ie scarlet collar, which
covered the shoulders of his long, dark, flowingrobe j and by a tall dandle carried on either
b.'/IA M a C ...
DilIC U1 UlUli 1.1 f^L 411fits if irwp OI native
women, Rwatbcd in th< universal stfeet-eostam®
of this city, (a white si set, enveloping the whole
body except the eyes, and looking, of course,
like so many pale vie tants from the place of
tomb?- Kull enough >f life and glee they were,
however ; and e*cu

' ad a glance of curiosity
for the unveiled " F 'ank ladies who yepp
peeping down at then .

In their wake rode the bride, seated, a cali,Jourchon, as the Fre ich style it, on a richlyicaparisoped p°r9e/ 8 aided by two men; she
herself being too heavi ly efccuipbered with finery'

to do more than clinji blindly tp the Sridle, ana
; keep her seat. Her tjead was surmounted by a

shining crown-piece, 'rom which, on all sides,
hung a long, tbitfk I 4nge of heavy glitteringt tinselry, which quite tclipsed the brilliant, richtly-embroidered fobes Underneath. This finery,f by the way, u usaajl ' borrowed^ ^nd the same

- suit serves half the b ides of the neighborhood t
I Overloaded and blindfolded as she is in this
i cumbersome costum*', the bride is expected to
t gain her seat upon t te horse at a single spring

from the ground; and is considered " below par u

1 (

ifshe fails. Is not. this, bythe way,a practical test
after good Miss Beecher's own heart? Unfortunatelyfor the activity of the damsel, she has
just remained shut up for two long days in a
cupboard, it being a sad breach of etiquette
to allow herself to be seen duriug that time,while her mother is receiving the congratulationsof the public!

Behind her still, in the rear of the procession,came the " mock bride," as a little girlof ten or twelve was styled, wrapped in a richlyermined robe, and perched upon a high horse.
She wore a heavy head-dress, but no veil; and
looked, poor little thing, as' though she would
far rather shut her eyes in sleep than keep them
open through this tiresome pageant all night.It was her role to watch the bride incessantly,and imitate her every movement and look; for
what reason, tradition saith not. Torches and
trampers went by with chant and wail; the
illumination of our street was over ; the muezzin'scry from the minaret pealed on the air,and died away ; and all but the weddiug guests
went soundly to sleep. The procession passed
on to the house of the bridegroom, (or, rather,that of his father,) there to keep up revelry untilday-dawn. >

Poor bride! It is but the beginning of a longservitude to her. Bartered by her parents to
the parents of a man unknown to her, and whohas not presumed to choose a wife for himself,she is taken into his family, generally as a sort
of supernumerary servitor. Whenever the
mother or sisters-in-law go to the public bath,she must follow to wait upon them, and to kiss
the hand of each in turn, at the close of cere
monies. And for years, although living, eating,and sleeping in the same room with them,
must she never let her voice rise above a whisperin the hearing of her new parents, especiallyof the father-in-law. I have met one peculiarlystrenuous for this point of etiquette,who had kept it up during eighteen years!Do not suppose that this discipline has anyeffect in diminishing the vocal powers of the
Armenian women. Nature will have her swav;and the loud tones in street and court-yard,when beyond the range of those dreaded parentalears, make ample compensation for the
forced repression within doors.Ofthe women in this city, two years ago, one
111 a uiuusana, pernaps, knew how to read a
little. The poorer classes cook, weave, and
scold their children, much as elsewhere ; thericher sew, gossip, or lounge about on their softdivans, smoking the long pipe, or " narghileh,"and ordering their servants or slaves. The dis-tinction between these two last-named classesis comparatively little, in a land where no
poor man knows anything abont the rights of
a freeman; and where, as is often the case in
Turkish households, the wives and slaves arethe same persons. Every man is a despot in
his own house, and has full liberty to beat his
spouse, as well as children, into compliance ]with any of his lordly wishes against which they
may protest.

It is a trite saying, but not the less a true
one, that, woman can only be what she shouldbe, and stand where she should stand, in thelight of Christianity. We have already seenproofs of this, in the gradual amendment of ,those herewho have been even partially broughtunder its influence. Aa the powers of thought
are aroused, these formerly frivolous and aim-leps women are changed into active, sympa- 1
thizing creatures ; and, by little and little, they '

win from their husbands and fathers some por-tion of that respect never before dreamed of.Progress is slow, however, and the best-behaved 1
natives emile incredulously when told that in 1

America, when seats are wanting in a public '

yVU}0"£\K' Hi. ko.^ '

vor, by the way, for which 'tis a pity they ever

forget to be thankful!) "As well make them
kings at once!" exclaimed one indignant lord 1

of creation; while another thoughtfully re- 1

marked, "It may do for your Frank women,
but it would be the spoiling of ours!"
Some Turkish women of a mountain village,

seeing the respect paid by a travelling mission-
]

ary to his wife, exclaimed, "Why! your chdibi
treats you as though you had a soul!" Well, jthey are beginning to learn that they have souls,
poor creatures!
The angel of sickness has been busy in our

midst this past season. Four rainless months
foBtered miasma and fever; and we, who es-

caped their attacks, had to combine the cares
fttid dntipa r>t niiruA Hort.nr nnr) «rot/>Viof on
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few in a civilized land can ever be called to do.
One precious little lamb was taken to the Good
Shepherd's safe fold; and oihers recovered, only
after weeks and months of illness. This part
of the country, however, is not in ordinary seasonsconsidered unhealthy. j

I cannot close without adding my note of
condolence, (should I say, rather of congratulation?) to the honorable minority of my countrymen.The first tidings of the failure of
Freedom's candidate sent a thrill of disappointmentthrough all our hearts, still firmly bound
to America. But "sober second thought" gave
much relief. It brought to our minds the progressthat the past four years have seen ; the
the issue now acknowledged; the enthusiasm
aroused. Will the shadow go back on the dial
of Freedom ? No, please God 1 It is hard to
wait, at best; but one who has waited calmly
while darkness rested on the ianu around, as

you have done, knows how to wait while the
light is slowly, surely, breaking above. The
hour will yet strike. Yours, faithfully, though
afar, Mary Irvino.

A " Yarn " about Guano..Although some
people may be inclined to doubt the truth of
the following yarn, we can bring forward any
amount of vouchers. An old salt of our acquaintancesays, that when he was in the guano
trade, he sailed in a brig which might have
been a tender to Noah's ark. On a return trip
with a load of guanc, the hatches were left open
one night, and a tremendous shower wet the
guano in the hold, and produced the most surprisingeffects. The timbers of the vessel grew
and sprouted in all directions. Between the
decks was a complete bower. The forecastle
became an almost impenetrable thicket, and
the cabin a beautiful arbor. The rudder post,being made of white oak, grew up into a "live
oak" tree, which afforded a grateful shade to
the man at the helm, though he was sometimes
annoyed by the acorns rattling upon his tarpaulinhat. The masts, became very imposing
yith their evergeen foliage, and, strange to relate,the foretopwast, which haa been carried
away in a gale, grew out again, and the altitude
ot all the masts was so much increased as to
r«rdAr t.hft hriar extremely crank.
The yessel had boughs on her stern, and the

figure head (speaking figuratively) was as full
of bows as a dancing master. They were

obliged to prune the bowsprit and some of the
other spars twice a week. The quarter deck
was covered with shrubbery, and the cook's
caboose resembled a rustic summer house.

Crab-Apples crew on the pump handle, and
a cherry table in the cabin bora fruit. Perhaps
the most remarkable circumstance occasioned
by the stimulating and fertilizing power of the
guano was that the cockroaches on board becameso large that they could get up the anchor
and make sail on the brig. Qne of the owners
of the craft facetiously remarked that she went
out a full-rigged brig and came back half bark.
There is nothing like guano, to make things
grow, aud for strict truth and veracity give us
an old sailor, when he lays himself oat on a big
yarn..Jjosfon Herald.

Traces of Sir John* Franki.ix's Partt..
The vague reports of last summer in respect
to new traces of some of Sir John Franklin's
party are ijja^e somewhat more distinct in a

fetter from Bed settlement, Hudson's Bay
territory, published in the London Times. The
writer says:

u I hare jnst returned from , who was at
Norway house last Jnly, and saw the man who
brought an express to Sir George Simpson,
from Mr. Anderson, in Mackenzie's River
district, stating the Indiana had brought over

' reports to one of the trading posts in that
quarter, that Indians had seen two or more en'c&mpments of whites on an island on some

point where Anderson and Stewart turned backin 1855, and that one of the encampmentsparticularly was quite fresh, supposed to havebeen abandoned a day or two before the Indians
saw it, and from the traces it was thought theremight have been about ten or twelve men. Icould not hear of the exact locality, fartherthan thai Anderson and Stewert were within
a very short distance of the place where thetraces where seen."

Foreign Correspondence of the Era.
PARISIAN LIFE.

A BALL IN THE TUILLEBIES.
Paris, February 11, 1857.

To tlve Editor of the National Era:
I will endeavor to give you a short account

of the last Tuilleries ball.
You can imagine that those favored by an

invitation to Court are few, in proportion to the
great population of the city of Paris, and especiallywhen one considers the number of
strangers admifbed through the instrumentalityof their respective ambassadors.

itllU LUtjrCj ibi, IUC ucnu ui mo rrun uaiucu ui

chestra,stood Strauss. The walls are decoratedwith the bnsts ofdistinguished generals; and 1

the full-length portraits of the twelve Marshals
of Napoleon the Great adorn the panels, givingthe tout ensemble a magical aspect.
At ten o'clock, all eyes were turned towards

the doors leading to the Salle du Ttone, where
the Emperor 6rst receives the ambassadors.
They were at last thrown open, and the ambassadorswith their families preceded the Emperorand the Empress; when the latter approached,the far-famed Strauss band thrilled
the audience with t|ie well-known national air, 1
" Partan t pour la Sync;" their Majesties
passed along, returning the respectful salutationsof their guests. After they were seated, 1

the master of the ceremonies received orders to '
open the ball. '

When the dancing commenced, we left our 1
seats to visit the Salon Blanc, between the '

Salic du Tronc and the Salle des Marechaux, 1

the tapestry of which is, as usual, gold and
white; the furnjture is gilt, coyered with
gr#en silk damask and gold. Card tables were i
strewn all over it, occupied by the older mem- <

bers of the assembly. Next came the Salon <

de Jppollon, and then the Salle du Trone, I

hung with dark red velvet. The throne is sur- *

mounted by a canopy of the same material, the <

hangings studded with gold bees. The chairs
stand on a semi circular low platform, behind
which is to be seen the Imperial coat-of-arms. <

This pe^ throne painfully recalled tc, mind
those that before adorned this room, torn from
their places, and bnrnt in front of the Palace.
How long will it be before this emblem of j
sovereignty will share the same fate? No
doobt, the very spot I stood upon had more

th^n Qnce been gored with human Dtood, ancf
rapch more may yet flow before the French are
able to govern themselves.

Next comes the Salon Louis XIV; over the I
mantelpiece stands the portrait of Anae of Aus-
tria, wllu Lxt-t two sons, Louis XIV and the
Duke of Orleans; another paiD'.mg represents
Louie XIV presenting his grandson, Philip, tc
the grandees of Spain. 1

A full-length portrait of Louis XIV, placed
between the windows, is considered by this new
djnasty worthy to adorn the walls of the palace
raised by his ancestors, and near the throne elevatedby that monarch to one of the first of the
world.

Every inch of this venerable building overwhelmsone with eventful reminiscences, too
sad to comment upon on such an occasion.
Next and last, is the Salle <D Diane, or a dining
room, 1Y6 feet long by 3'4 broad.a beautiful
hall of the time of Louis XIII, where the tables
were laid for a sumptuous repast.
Vahi nnH tVtari mft mat an A maeioon an/1 tf
fi vn uuu uucu n c au wuv» aw

was amusing to see good, honest, Western
farmers, in hired embroidered uniforms, much
too targe, or so tight that to move an elbow was
out of the question, cocked hats, swords danglinglustily about their legs, peering atthe crowd
o?et green spectacles, as if it had been brought
together for their especial amusement.
After visiting and admiring the voouis thrown

open to this large assemblage, we returned to
the Salle des Marichaux, to take a second look
at their Imperial Majesties | by this time the
crowd was so great that it was difficult to circulate.

Their Majesties were seated under the orchestra,with the ladies and gentlemen of their householdbehind them. The Empress is looking
rather thin and sallow, thoogh ever beautiful; the
Emperor was on her right, and Princess Mathil-

The English ambassador is least annoyed bydemands for invitations ; those only who have
been presented at their own Court can claim
the right to be presented at a foreign Court. The
other diplomatic representatives present distinguishedpersonages, or such as they wish particularlyto favor. The Americans are the most
fortunate of all strangers in Paris. Onr ambassadorsends in a list of all those that choose
to put down their names, and then he distributes
the limited number of invitations sent to him
for his countrymen. They run thus :

" Par Ordre de L'Emperenr, le Grand Chambellaua 1'honneur de prevenir Mr. qu'ilest invite a passer la soiree au Palais des Tuilleriesle a 9 heures.
(Signed) Due de Bassano."

One of these much-sought-for documents fell
to my lot last week, and it is needless to state
that the preparations for such a fete were not
small or immaterial. The invitations were for
9 o'clock, P. M. To avoid the inconvenience
of waiting in the rauks of the endless number
of carriages encountered near the Tuilleries at
a later hour, we left home at half-past eighto'clock, and fortunately arrived without much
delay at the Pavilion de 1'IIorloge (the centre
hnSMWiir \ » '
.p x uincuco.) Aiier nanuing

our cloaks to the liveried servants in waiting,
we ascended the splendid Escalier l'Honneur,lined with Cent Gardes, looking more like statuesthan living beings.
The balustrade of bronze and polished steel,the Corinthian columns supporting the ceiling,the brilliant illumination, rich carpets, aud '

the splendid uniform of the soldiers and servantB,gave the whole an appearance of grand-
eur in keeping with the palace of an Empe-
ror. At the head of the stairs we gave up our
tickets, and were shown in the ante-chamber
30mmunicating with the Salle de la Paix, for-
merly Salic Louis Philippe.This magnificent hall, generally crowded on 1

jach occasions, was yet almost vacant; its di- '

mensions were all the more striking ; our time '
was too limited, however, to allow a close ex- 1

jtatue^ o?i'ea?e?^fe& colossal chande- ;the city cf Paris; but we liao^'V^v^ver i
reach the Salle des MarCchaux, which was,
Dpr astonishment., already crowded.
The brilliant uniforms of the courtiers aud '

gentlemen generally, intermixed with the gay
and beautiful dresses of the ladies, many of ]whom were literally covered with diamonds and
rich jewels, gave the whole the appearance of
a bed of llowers agitated by a gentle morning
breeze, reflecting the first rays of the sun in the
refreshing dew.
With some effort, we procured seats; and

before the court made its appearance, we had
lime to examine the unrivalled splendor of
this hall. It occupies the two upper stories
of the Pavilion de VHorloge. The windows
looking into the court of the Tuilleries reach to
the top of the lofty quadrangular ceiling, richly
sculptured and painted, round the base of which
runs a gallery supported by a bold projecting
cornice, except opposite the windows, where
four colossal cargatides, unconscious of their
tedious task, nobly support this fine gallery;
__j .u- i.ai .

de on her left; she wore a splendid set of dia
monds, her hair, as usnal, loaded with ricl
flowers, and a diadem of the most sparklingbrilliants encirded her head; she also wort
three rows of the same, clasped round her ala
baster neck. Her dress was of white tulle, with
three flounces or puffs on the skirt, fastened
up here and there with loops of narrow red vel
vet.
The Emperor wore a general's uniform, and

instead of the ugly red inexpressibles, he had
white silk stockings and white knee breeches ;he strolled about the different rooms with the
Due de liassano, now and then loitering about
the dancers, then returned to the Empress, who
was alternately enjoying the Bight of a lightpolka, or of the latest importation from England,the Ixincers: the dancers occasionally came so
near to her seat that I feared every moment to
see her cheek grazed by some of the floating
gauzes.

The Lancers is an old English daace revived,
now greatly in favor; it has quite eclipsed the
Quadrille, and is not only the topic of conversationamong the younger members of society,but has been fonnd a worthy subject for the
writers of news to moralize favorably upon.Th;» dancing masters are most to be congratulatedat the revival of this dance. The Empressherself numbers among the pupils of thecelebrated Laborde.
At half past twelve, their Majesties took alast turn through the rooms, and then wentin to supper, followed by the ambassadors.
After they retired to their private apartments,there was a general rush to the supper_i .1. ,11 « - -

iwiu, nucR) me luuiea were ricniy providedwith all the delicacies of the known world,suited to the palates of the most refined epicures;luscious wines flowed in abundance, and
some drank low and deep to the health of the
hospitable Imperial host. I mu9t say lor
French gentlemen, that they seldom commit
excesses, let the profusion be ever so great; and
I wish, from the bottom of my heart, I could
say so much for my countrymen.Dancing and card-playing was kept up till
three in the morning, and the last thing I
heard was the Due de Cambaceres calling out
to the leader of the orchestra, iu 1m Salle de
la lhiix, " Encore unc marche, et cc sera Jlnit."We took the hint, and made our escape, taking
a last look ot the magnificent hall, quickly descendedthe Escalier d'Ifonneur, stripped of
its living statues, to liad our way to a comfortablehome.

Paris, February I'd, 1857.
To the Editor of the National Era:
There is so great a dearth of news at present,that I must try to interest you by giving a short

account of the various operas.
Besides the Grand Opera, there are three

others in Paris, the Italian Opera, the OperaComique, and the Theatre Lyrique.The Grand Opera only produces the works
of the most eminent composers, whilst the
Italian Opera, holding nearly the same rank,gives Italian music exclusively. The OperaComique only gives music of a light and gaynature, and is as distinct in its character as the
Grand Opera. The Theatre Lyrique is the
stepping stone to either of the first mentioned,for composers as well as artists.
The Conservatoire Imperiale dc Musique is

the school for composers of vocal music, as
well as for instrumental music, and one might
mppese that such an eminent institution, in a

;ity like Paris, would furnish all the world with
he most brilliant talents; strange as it mayteem, however, neither distinguished composersnor vocal performers of notorie'y have
;ver sprung from there. The Grand Op^ra,ike all the others, is under the necessity offaHS'vv.i&Ae-3t artists from whatever country
aot. a tenor of the highest order to oi ftlw««.
[ might almost venture to say the same of sopranovoices of great extent; and were it not
lor the excellent orchestra, the magnificent
louse, the unrivalled scenic departmeut, and
:he irreproachable ballet., the Grand Opera
would have but small audiences.
The Italian Opera is supported almost entirelyby strangers and the haute rolco. It is

i fashionable resort, and the toilettes are more
brilliant than at the French opera houses.
The present troupe is composed of failing

voices, except that of Alboni,and the repertoire
is small.

The Opera Comique is unique, composed
almost entirely of pupils of the Conservatoire
le Musique, with well-trained voices of a light
and most flexible character. The pieces are
written for such voices, and the vocalists per-
form most charmingly, are inimitable in comely,suited to the taste of the French people.
Meyerbeer condescended to write one opera
tknl cfn r*r\ Knf Via let *aa Hah

man for such a trivial task ; his Etoile du Nord
8 neither comic nor tragic, and of very little
merit,

It would seem that, all the great composers
if the present period have exhausted their mulicalinspirations ; and if it were not for Verdi,
there would be an entire dearth in the eompo-
sition of good musical productions. Verdi's
compositions have been long taking here ; but
ire now in vogue, after having been first performed,all over the New World.
The Theatre Jjijrujue is now rivaling the Opera

Comique; it is less severe in its choice of pieces,
md always has a large number of new composerson the repertoire. Jm reive Topaz is
the latest musical novelty, has already been
riven some thirty times, and will, beyond a

ioubt, be sung some hunured times, before all
who desire to see it are gratified.
Madame Minlao Cayalho, formerly of the

Opera Comvpie, takes the leading parts, and
,3 nuw playing that of Queen Topax, with wonlerfulsuccess. She has a feeble voice, but vo-
calizes with extraordinary facility, and without
the least apparent effort. Some of her notes
ire scarcely audible, and yet they are as t lcar
ind precise as if produced bj au instrument,
iome of Utc passages in the variations of the
[anions Carnival of Venice, which introducedin ka reipe Jppa*, qre as exquisitely exesutedas it produced on the violin by the immortalPaganini himself. But wb*n Madame
Miolan attempts to sing a pathetic air, her voice
is a little ehllp, and has not a thrilling note in
it. She must, however, uc possessed of more

th^n ordinary talent, to have awakened such a

legree of enthusiasm amongst the severe critics
of this city.
Many of our American artists are bnsily engagedin painting pictures for the next Cniver

lal Exhibition of Fine Arts, which will take
place in June next.
Mr. May will exhibit a fine picture, representingtwo 'ionaves in the act of relating their Crimeanexploits to some brave veterans of the Invalids.The picture is well designed and full

of life; the principal figures are true portraits
of thoee intrepid fellows who fought so bravely
under the walls of Sebastopol. Mr. May is an

ll._i J1
exceiiem. coionm, anq q gooa pupa or tne
modern French school.

Mr. ltobertson, formerly of the United States
Coast Survey, intends to exhibit a large picture,
representing Uncle Tom with a tfible on his
knees, and Uva leaning on his shoulder, pointing
to Heaven. The contrast of the fair complexionof the child and the black hue of the old
man is well managed and admirably harmonized.

Mr. Kellogg, of Cincinnati, has just finished a
fine portrait of Judge King, from Philadelphia,
in the dress of an Arabian chief. The Judge
has a beautiful white beard, and looks the true
image of an Arab; he lived for some years
amongst them.

Messrs. Yewell, Nobel, and Howard, young
artists from the far West, are busily engaged
in painting from models. Mr. Yewell showed
as some figures, painted under Couture, indicatinggreat talent.

Mr. P. Cranch, from Washington city, mode
a number of sketches from nature daring his
visit to the forest of Fontainebleaa last autumn.
These sketches are true masterpieces. Mr.
Cranch has represented nature to perfection,and without losing sight of the artistic effects
so difficult to produce in forest scenery. The

- pre?;i:t Parisian school is an excellent one for
i landscape paiutir.tr, and Mr. Cranch is one of
; its most successful followers.
> The Artist's Home at Fontainebleau is well
known among the artists and amateurs, for itr

i beautiful collection of original sketches, bj1 painters who have visited the tavern since time
immemorial.

All artists that spend some time sketching in
[ that famous forest, leave specimeus of their
[ pencils, tokens presented to the establishmentwhich has harbored many a celebrated painterIt is worth a trip to Fontainebleau to see these

most extraordinary productions of genius,I was pleased to hear it said, among the Amer,icans in Paris, that Congress has engaged HoraceVernet to paint a picture for the rotunda,
It is a wise measure, and one much to be laud
ed; although Horace Vernet is not the best
colorist, his compositions are full of life and
spirit; he is both faithful to nature and history,and a picture from his pencil will be of incalculablevalue to the devolopment of the art o!
painting in the United States.

DR. EUSHA KENT KANE.
The telegraphic despatches received on Mondayleave little room to hope that the death of

Dr. Kane has not already taken place. As our
readers are aware, he sailed from England to
Havana several weeks since, with a view to the
amelioration of his impaired health, and atone
time it was announced that there was a fair
prospect of his recovery. The tidings that have
now been received will awaken universal regret.Dr. Kane was a man of whom the countrybecame more proud with every new revelationof his character. He was warmly cherishedas one of its brightest ornaments, and afeeling ofalmost personal affection was mingledwith the profound respect which he everywhereinspired. Gallant, brave, heroic, smitten equallpvitYi « lrwra r\f . n 1
.j ...... ~ .w vi onciibc nuu n passion ior adventure.he possessed the mental force to convertthe dreams of imagination into reality. Hislate Arctic expedtion, of which he has left such
a graphic and beautiful record, was but theculmination of a career which gave early promiseof its subsequent, achievements.

I)r. Kane was born in Philadelphia in the
year 1822, and had accordingly just entered
upon his thirty-fifth year. He received hisacademic education at the University of Virginia.and graduated as Doctor of Medicine atthe University of Pennsylvania in 1843. Soonafter that date, he entered the U. S. Navy asassistant surgeon, and accompanied the firstAmerican embassy to China. With his nativethirst for observing the manners and customsof strange countries, he visited different partsof China, the Philippines, Cevlon, and the interiorof India. He was the nrst white personwho descended into the crater of the Tail ofLuzon, accomplishing this enterprise at thehazard of his life. He was suspended by a bamboorope around Lis body, from a projectingcrag more than two hundred feet above the remainsof volcanic eruptions. With bottles ofsulphurous acids and other specimens from themouth of the crater, he was dragged up senseless through the scoriui. Upon this expedition,he was attacked by the Ladrones and savagesof the Negrito race, and exposed to other hard|ships, which proved la^al to his travelling companion,Baron Loe, of Prussia.
After this, he traversed a considerable portionof India, visited Ceylon, ascended the Nileto the confines of Nubia, and passed a seasonin Egypt. He travelled through Greece onfoot, and returned in 1846 to the United States.He was immediately ordered to the coast of Af-rica; ami sailing in the frigate United States,visited the slave factories from Cape Mount tothe River Bonny, and obtained free access tothe barracoons of Dahomey.uuViWjjfin a precarious state ofin delivering despatches from the rresmsui,- wythe Commander in-Chief, escorted by the noto-

rinna qr*TT oomnonw r\f *V»o .
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and, after getting the better of a detachment
of Mexican soldiers, whom they encountered at
Nopaluca, he was forced to combat his com-
panions single-handed, in order to save the liven
of his prisoners, General Torrajon, General
Gaona, and others, from their fury.On the return of peace, he was ordered uponthe Coast Survey under Professor Hache, and
was thus employed in the Gulf of Mexico, whenhe volunteered his services to the first Grinnell
Expedition, in 1850. He was accepted as senior
surgeon and naturalist of the Rquadrou, and en-
tered upon his duties with an enthusiasm, sagacity,and power of endurance, which admirablyprepared hitn for the more arduous respousi-bilities of the second expedition, the results of:
which are before the world.

In his private character, I)r. Kane displayed
a singularly lovely and attractive union of qual-ities, in striking contrast with the boldness and
resolution which impelled him on his career of
adventure. The narrative of his expeditious
presents a delightful illustration of his personaltraits. In this respect, they possess the charm
of unconscious autobiography. llis modest
hilj1imo iciiiieu msies, nis tenderness ot
feeling, and his almost feminine sympathies,
are perpetually revealed in connection with as
dauutleaa courage and constancy as ever nerved
heroic heart to lofty prowess. Hence, the magneticpower which he exerted over the companionsof his enterprise, winning their romantic
attachment, and making himself a ceutre of
light and encouragement amid the darkest momentsof the forlorn hope in the Arctic seas.
Whatever the scientific results of his perilous
voyages, they are of still higher significance in
the example they have presented of noble, per-sistent,disinterested, and undismayed manhood.

What En<;i.am> is Worth..The philosopherand mathematician, llerapath, has just made
an estimate ot England's material wealth, as
an estgt^. liere it. is, a most business-like docu-
rnent, fit to be put into the hands of any lawyer
or land agent in the Kingdom :
Value of cultivated soil - -XI,700,000,000Railways .... 300,000,000Mines 120,000,000
Canals, docks, Ac. - 200,000,000
Dwellings, factories, A c. - - 550,000,000
Agricultural implements, Ac. 230,000,0;0
Horses, cattle, sheep, and other

live stock ... - 242.000,000
Manufactured goods - 200,000,000
Mercantile shipping - * 40,000,000
Foreign meachandise paid for 50,000,000
Fisheries, foreign and domestic 5,000,000
Gold and silver, Ac. - - 00,000,000
Waste lauds, public buildings,

churches, chapels, hospitals,
prisons, arsenals, forts, militarystores, dockyards, and
6hips of war <50,000,000

4,447,000,000
Th&t is what we are worth. Not exactly that

Alderman Farebrother oould, by advertiaeingit in the Times to-morrow, nail a purchase at
the entire figure in a month hence. A little
management would be required, some judicious
lotting there must be, and the whole should
not. hf» thrown linon tho maitot it..*

there it is. England is worth thai to us..Lon.
don Alias, Nov. 24.

Census of Russia..The Monileur de VArintegives the following as the result of the
census of the Russian Emire, taken by order
of the Emperor at the time of .his accession to
throne;

" The total number ofthe population amounts
to 63,000,000, the principal elements of which
give results unknown to the rest of Europe.
The elergy of the Russian Church stand foj the
enormous number of 510,000; that of the toleratedcreeds, 35,000; the hereditary nobility,
155,000; the petty bourgeoisie, including dischargedsoldiers, 125,000; foreigners residing
temporarily, 40,000; different bodies of Cossackscolonixed on the Oural, the Don, the
Wolga, the Black Sea, the Baikal, the Basehkirs,and the irregular Kalmucks, 2,000,000;
the population of the towns, the middle and
lower classes, 5,000,000 ; the population of the

/
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country parts, 43,000,000; the wandering tribes,
500,000; the inhabitants of the Trans-Caucasianpossessions, 1,400,000 ; the Kingdom of
Poland, 4,200,000; the Grand Duchy of Finland,1,400,000; and the Russian colouies iu
America, 71,000. At the accession of the
Emperor Nicholas, the censns then taken only
gave a population of 51.000,000. This large
increase in the space of HO years may, however,
be readily understood, when it is considered
that the Russian territory has now an extent of
22,000,000 of square kilometers, (a kilometer
is five eighths of a mile,) and a length of coast
of 27,000 kilometers. If the population continuesto increase in the same proportion, it wiil
by 1900 amount to 100 000,000. The Russian
Empire, according to the same document, con
tains one hundred and twelve different peoples,divided into twelve principal races, the most
numerous of which is the Sclavonian, includingthe Russian, properly so-called, the Poles, the
Cossacks, and the Servian colonies of the
Dnieper. These populations inhabit the finest
and the most important provinces of the Ein
pire."

THE CASE OF DEED SCOTT.

OPINION OF MR. JUSTICE CURTIS,
DKLIYKKUD

In the Supreme Court of the t'niteil State*, atWashington, Mar<-h 7. 1857.
DRED SCOTT v». J. F. H. 8ANDFOBD

Mr. Justice CURTIS. 1 dissent from theopinion pronounced by the Chief Justice, andfrom the judgment which the majority of thecourt think it proper to render in this ease.The plaintiff alleged in his declaration that f
|was a citizen of the State of Missouri, and thatthe defendant was a citizen of the State ofNewYork. It is not doubted that it was necessaryto make each of these allegations, to sustainthe jurisdiction of the Circuit Court- Thedefendant denied, by a plea to the jurisdiction,either sufficient or insufficient, that the plaintiff was a citizen of the State of Missouri. Theplaintiff demurred to that plea. The CircuitCourt adjudged the plea insufficient; and thefirst question for our consideration i-. whetherthe sufficiency of that plea is before this courtfor judgment upon this arit of error.

The part of the judicial power of the UnitedStates, conferred by Congress on the CircuitCourts, being limited to certain described casesand controversies, the question whether a purticular case is within the cognizance of a Circnit Court may be raised by a plea to the jurisdiction of such court. When that question hasbeen raised, tbe Circuit Court must, in the firstinstance, pass upon and determine it. Whetherits determination be final, or subject to review
*

uj tuiii u(ipcuui«3 court, mu3t depend upon thewill of Congress; upon which body the Comstitution has conferred the power, with certainrestrictions, to establish inferior courts, to determine their jurisdiction, ami to regulate the appcllate power of this court. The 2'2d sectionof the judiciary act of 17M9, which allows awrit of error from final judgments of CircuitCourts, provides that there shall be no revisalin this court on such writ of error, for < rror inruling any plea in abatement, other than apita to tl*jurisdiction of the court. Accordingly, it has been held, from the origin of the courtto the present, day, that the Circuit Courts havenot been made by Congress ihe final judges oftheir own jurisdiction in civil Cii.-es ; ami, thatwhen a record comes here upon a writ of error,or appeal, and, on its inspection, it appears tothis court that the Circuit Court had not jurisdiction, its judgment must be revers**^ andthe cause remanded, to bo dismissed for wantof jurisdiction.
It is alleged by the dofondunt. in a

case, that the plea »o (,n inspection nt
lutficient plea : that it ,;,e eemurr-r.Missouri; mat, upon ibis rc-corci, n inusi up
pear to this court that the case was not within
the judicial power of the United States, as definedand granted by the Constitution, because
it was not a suit by a citizen of one State
againBt a citizen of aaother State.

»u:_ u 5 '* '1 ' * *
jlv LUM it its aiisntreu, urst, mat the Ueteiniantby pleading over, after the plea to the jurisdictionwas adjudged insufficient, iinally waived

all benefit of that plea.
When that plea was adjudged insufficient,the defendant was obliged to answer over. He

had no alternative. He could not stop the
further progress of the case in the Circuit
Court by a writ of error, on which the sufficiencyof his plea to the jurisdiction could be tri< <1
iu this court, because the judgment on that

Idea was not final, aud no writ of error would
ie. He was forced to plead to the merits, ri
cannot be true, then, that he waived the benefit
of his plea to the jurisdiction by answering
over. Waiver includes consent. Il< re, there
was no consent. And if the benefit of the plea
was finally loaf, it must be not by any waive/,but because the laws of the United States have
not provided any mode of reviewing the decision
of the Circuit Court on such a plea, when that
decision is against the defendant. This is not
the law. Whether the decision of lite Circuit
Court on a plea to the jurisdiction be againstthe plaintiff, or against the defendant, the lo&
ing party may have any alleged error in law, in
rulina such a Tile*- eT&minprf in lhiiJ /->>

a writ of error, when the matter in controversyexceeds the sum or value oi two thousand
dollars. _

If the decimon be against the plaintiff, and
his suit dismissed for want of jurisdiction, the
judgment is technically final, aud ho may at
once sue out his writ of error. (Mall&n tw.
Torrance, 9 Whea., A37.) If the decision be
against the defendant, though bo must answer
over, and wait for a final judgment in the
cause, he may then have his writ of error, and
upon it obtain the judgment of this court on

any question of law apparent on the record,touching the jurisdiction. The faci that he
pleaded over to the merits, under compulsion,
can have no effect on his right to objact to the
jurisdiction. If this were not so, the condition
of the two parties would be grossly mutual. *
For if a plea to the jurisdiction were ruled
against the plaintiff, he could at once take his
writ of error, and have the ruling reviewed here;
while, if the same plea wore ruled against the
defendant he must not only wait for a final
judgment, but could in no event have the ruling
of the Circuit Court upon the pica reviewed by
this court. I know of no ground for sayingthat the laws of the United States have thus
discriminated between the parties to u suit in
its courts.

It is further objected, that as the judgment
of the Circuit Court was in favor of the defend
ant, and the writ of error in this cause wiu
sued out by the plaintiff, the defendant is not
in a condition to assign any error in the record,
and therefore this court is precluded from consideringthe question whether the Circuit Court
had jurisdiction.
The practice of this court docs not require. a

technical assignment of errors. (See the rule.)
Upon a writ ol" error, the whole record in open
for inspection ; and if any error be found in it,
the judgment is reversed. (Hank of l.'niteii
States vs. Smith, 11 When., 171.)

It is true, as a general rule, that the court
will not allow a party to rely on anything as
cause for reversing a judgment which was for
his advantage. In this, wp follow an ancieut
rule of the common law. But so careful wa.s
that law of the preservation of the course of ila
courts, that it made an exception out of that
genaral role, and allowed & party to assign for
error that which was for his advantage, if it
were a departure, by the court itself, from its
settled course of procedure. The cases on this
subject are collected.in Bac. Ab., Krror K. -1.
.And this court followed this practice in Capron
vs. Van Norden, (2 Cranch, 12<J,) where the
plaintiff below procured the reversal of a

judgment for the defendant, on the ground thai jthe plaintiff's allegations of citizenship had not
shown jurisdiction.*

Bat it is not necessary to determine whether
the defendant can be allowed to assign want of
jurisdiction, as an error in a judgment in his
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